The Courthouse 


Off’d the wife, 
but state’s evidence 
weak weak weak! Expect- 


ing to walk away, 
had his cousin 
park the Camaro in 


the courthouse garage 
before work, 


leaving the key with 
Buzz, a guard. Dumb- 


est possible jury knew 
he did it and to hell 


with all the language crap! 
Recommended Life to judge. 


So, he’s taken, first, 
to be dumped into an 
orange jump suit. 


Buzz drives the car away, 
later chats with the Sheriff, 
his uncle. “Nice car, but like 
to make it faster.” 


“Can’t advise you to do anything 

with appropriated property, but 

like a ride when it’s fixed up hot!” 

Another guard, Drewsy Tuckles, wears the sports 
jacket and slacks and Pierre Cardin tie to 
church. “Little uneasy, but what the...uh... 


well, before he sees the light of a free day, 
be way outa style!” he confides to Reverend Kell. 


“Perhaps a social balance then?”-—Reverend. 


Drewsy eventually gets the point, contributes 


to the church’s boy scout troupe. 


